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Mrs. Cooper and myself think that she has been so
pointedly indifferent, especially under our particular cir-
cumstances, as to make it incumbent on Mrs. C. to re-
ceive any future advances that she may choose to make,
a little coldly. By the bye, your cousin has a pretty good
house, well furnished, keeps a coach, and there the matter
ends. Had she been a good motherly old woman (for she
is the latter, in spite of all her efforts to the contrary) she
might have won our hearts, but we are, as you well know,
neither to be caught nor to be awed by airs. The wife of
our Minister here, Mrs. Brown, is a different sort of
woman. She lives in a splendour that is even imposing in
Paris, and entertains freely and richly. In addition to
this, she is a good natured kind hearted woman. The
Minister lives in the Palais Bourbon, a building that was
elected by one of the former petty Princes of Italy, the
Prince of Monaco, from whom it has passed thro' Talley-
rand, the Duchess of Bourbon and into the hands of
Mademoiselle d'Orleans, who is the present proprietor.
The Browns are, however, compelled to quit it, as their
lease is out, and the Orleans family intend to fit it up for
the Duke de Chartres, the heir of that branch of the
Bourbons. As I know you like a little quality binding, I
shall give you an account of a dinner I was at, there, as
late as yesterday. It was a great honour to be present,
being one of the regular diplomatic entertainments, at
which it is uncommon to find any one lower in rank than
a Charge d'affaires. But Mrs. Brown, who is good
nature itself, saw fit to ask Dr. and Mrs. Jarvis, Mrs.
Cooper and myself. My wife could not go on account of
Caroline, but I attended and filled one of the end seats,
as an extra attache. The first thing will be to give you a
list of the company; I shall commence on my own left,

